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TheT rJgedie of Richard G. of 

Say Clifford, do fteKcai know who fpeakes to thee t 
Darke cloudie death orefliades his beames of life* 

Andhe nor lees nor hearcsvswhat weiayj . : v . 

Rick Oh would he didjandfo perhaps he doth* 

And tis his poJiicie iiithe time ofdeath, 

He might auoyde loch bitter ftoriues as he 
In his houre of deaih did giue vnto our father* 

Gear* Richardtf thou thinkeftfo, vex him with eger words, . 
Rich. (fifforA^ske incrcie,and obtains no grace. 

Edw. Clifford, repent in bootleffe penitence. 

War. Clifford 3 6zu\lc excufcs for thy fault* 

Cjeorge. Whilfl we deuife fell tortures for thy fault* 

Rich. Thou pittiedll TW/^and I am fonne to Yorke , 

Edw, Thou pittiedft RntUnd , and i will pittie thee. 

Cjeorg. Where’s captaine Margaret to fence you now? 

War. Theymocke thee Clifford as thou waflwonta 
Rich. What not an oatH?M.ay then, Tknow heeVdeaih.. t 
Tishard/vviien Clifford cannot foord his friend an oath* . 

By thisd know hee’s dead;and by my foule. 

Would this right hand buy but an howers life, >1 • 

That I in all contempt might raile at him. * '' V 

Ide cut it cfF,and with die bluing blood. 

Stifle the villaine, whole inftanched thirlf, 

To'ke and young Rutland could not fatisfie. 

War . I, but he is dead; off with the craytors head* 

And rearc it in the place your fathers flandes.- 
And now to London with triumphant march, , J 
T here to be trowned England* lawful! King^ • 

From thence fliall Wartyiely croffe the feas to Fmme>., 

And a^ke the Ladie Hona for thy Queene; 

So flialc thou linevv both thefe Landes iogidicr: 

A nd hauing Fraunce thy friemkthou needli not dread. 

The flattered foe, that hopes to rife agatob* ' 

And though they cannot greatly fling to hurr, j; t \ 1 
'Yet looke to haue thembufle, to offend thine eares. 

Firfl lie fee the coronation done, 

Aad afccrward-IIe croffe the Teas to Frauncc, 

T o effed this majrriage/ific pkafe my Lord/ 
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7orhe^and Henrie thefixt. 

Edw. Euen as thou wilt, good Warwicks le C it bet, 

with ,he 

Rich. Let me be Duke o fClareme} George oUjIofter : 

For Glofters Dukedome is too ominous, 

\yar, Tufh,thats a childifli obferuation. 

®cWbc Duke of Glofter. Now to London, 

To fee thefc honors in poflesfion. Exeunt mnes. 

% 

Enter mo Keepers with boW and arroWcs. 

Keeper. Come, lets take our ft3ndcs vpon this hill, 

And by and by the DeWe will come this way: 

But flay, here comes a manners liften him awhile. 

Enter King Hcnrie dijguifdc. 

Hen. From Scotland am 1 ilolnc euen of pure Iouc, 

And thus difguifde,to greet my natiue land. 

No, Henrie no. It is no land of thine, 

No bending knee will call thee Cafar now. 

No humble futers Cues to thee for right : 

For how canft thou helpe them, and not thy felfe. ? 

Keeper. I marry fir,hcre is a Deere, his skin is a Keepers fee. 
Sirra (land dofe; for as 1 thinke, this is the King, 

King Edwardhzih depofde. 

Her.. My Queene & fonne, poorc foules 5 are gone to France 
And(as I hearcjthe great commaunding Wanvtcke, 

To intreate a marriage with the Lady Fiona: 

If this be true, poore Queene and Sonne, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine: 

For Lewis is a Prince foone wonne with wordcs. 

And Warwick? is a fubtill Orator % 

He laughes and fayes,his Edward is inft aide. 

She weepes, and fayes,her Henrie is depofde: 

He on his right hand, asking a wife for Edward ; 

She on his left fidc,crauing ayde for Henrie. 

Heeper. What art thou that talkes of Kings and Qucenes. ? 
Hen. More then I feemej for lelTc I (liould not be. 
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